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The Trees 


Author's Notes: 
Not gonna lie, | had tons of fun to write a story in a fairy tale format. 


Once upon a time, deep in the forest, lived four trees. 

Two of them were oak trees, who were large and lofty. Their names were Pratt and Lerxst. They very much 
enjoyed being the two biggest trees in the forest, for it enabled them to see for miles and miles over the tops 
of the shorter trees. Unfortunately for those other trees, it meant the oaks also had dibs on the most 
sunlight. 


The other two trees were maple trees named Dirk and John. They were far shorter than the oaks, and had 


little chance to grow, for they could not see the sun 
"My, isn't the sun pretty today?" Lerxst would say. 


"Indeed." Pratt would answer. "Such a pleasant sight to see for an old oak tree like me." 


"May we also see the sun?" The maples would call from down below. "We wish to grow as tall as youl” 
But the oak trees would simply laugh their woody laughs. 

"You cannot grow as tall as us, we are oak trees, and you are but maple trees." Pratt would explain 
"Pretty to look at, perhaps, but you have no business being large and lofty like us." Lerxst nodded. 
But the maple trees called bullshit, for the oaks were just being dicks. 

"Its not fair the oaks get all the light." Dirk sighed. 

"They're simply being greedy." John agreed. 


"But what can we do? We're simply small maples." Dirk asked, losing hope. John ruffled his leaves proudly. "| 


have a plan" 

HHH 

High above the treeline, Pratt and Lerxst were engrossed in their own riveting conversation. 

"Is it possible the maples are right?"" Lerxst asked, worried perhaps that he and Pratt were being selfish. 


"Not at all" Pratt huffed. "Maples are maples and oaks are oaks. If the maples wanted to be large, they ought 


to have become oaks like us." 


Lerxst nodded in agreement. "They are just being silly to want so much sunlight. Why can't they be happy in 
their shade?" 


From below came a shout: "Hey, assholes!" 

The oaks turned their heads downwards to look at the angry maples. 

"The other trees and we formed a union! And we demand equal rights!" John yelled. 

"Why, maples. There's no need to bring unions into this.." Pratt stammered nervously. 

"Can't we settle this like gentletrees?" Lerxst asked. 

"Sure we can" Dirk smiled. "We won't have the companies chop down you oaks as long as you agree to be no 


taller than the rest of the forest” Pratt and Lerxst looked at each other worriedly. They both enjoyed being 


tall, but everyone knew that the unions meant business. They had already chased away all the creatures from 


the forest. 
"We agree." The oaks said, in unison. 


Then everything was quiet in the forest once more. All the trees could grow and appreciate the sunlight, for 
they no longer had to live in the shade. 


Until the day the corporate fatcats decided it was a good investment to buy the forest, bulldoze all the trees 


and put in a shopping center. 


The End. 


